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.Exilcourgs! the-Tyirabi. and releaſe the Slave, 80 101 ; 
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Hl let the 1795 ſtop his Grift Career, i] 
Anil the Foe, a whila the Poe ſpare. .-1, | 


P Vhar Maca foley Eren oqual Pay | 
Thro the Þright Stages of bis.rapid.. Race? 26 ii [ 


He, like the Orbs of, Light that rall above, of 
Does in his glarious Courſe, ſo, ſwiſt ly move; 1 1 
His Conquetts are o ſudden, {© 8 i411 l 
He does ee Miracles Spes . .da 4 


Has no more Gren to rie, and no more ooh to ing 
He Danger ſeeks, he asks unequal Fight, ol 
He Conquers faſter, than our Bards can Write. „ 
So thick Illuſtrious Victories on them 3 

That haf Ris "Triditiphs' muſt be left weſung 
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4 2 to the Poets 


Two Winters Wy at Annas high nd 
97 Chief prepard to leave Britannia Land. 


ts | , ade to the Great Campaign, 4 
Tk adiaut LAnpeſf flew 400 f the Main * 
He Lands, and at their Great Aſſerters Sight, 
Fair liberty rejoycd, and ppblick Right. 

Ef The Hero marchd, and on the Danube's Tide 

He changd the 3 to Germanids ſide, 

And terribly chaſtisd the Guut's aſpiring Pride. 1 
With vital Purple he the Stream diſtains, 

Or from Bavarian, or from Gallic Veins. 

By Marlbros Sword upheld, the wond' rin g Flood 
Was like Egyptian Rivers, turn d to Blood. 

| Danaw oppreſsd with Galigs ruinid Pride. \ 
With Spoil and Trophies rolling 4 in his Tide 

| Flowd on, Britannias Triumphs to _ = [ 
| To Eaſtern Empites, and the Caſpian S.. 
The Hellaſpont, and proud Byzantias Towers 9) 4 
Shook with the Thunder of the Britiſb Po 78. | 5 115 = 
The numerous Nations of the ſpacious Eaſt | 
Were with Amazement truck, when from 0 welt 
1 ſaw ſo bright a Luminary riſe, - 

And with his Rival Beams adorn their Sie. 
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The Muſe erfiking fiir Britaania! 8 . 
is the Chief to Danaw's noble Streams. 


be 3 the German gen, and Belgia's r oT - 5 
To ing 1— Didi ins glorious Tel * 
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4 Po My : ® 


| TI high Auge row Rina rung 10 0 10 
With Lyric Numbers, and Herdic Song. 
Adulter Bards rehearsd their noble Thoughts, 
And Infant Poets liſpd their tender Notes. 
Harmonious Striplings by an early Bloom... 
Promisd ripe Numbers, and Great Men to come: 
They all their Stores of Wit and Language draind 1 
They raisd their Voices, and their Sinews ſtraind. 
Laviſh of —_ and at 4 vaſt — | 
The Brit Poets Ebourd te oy z: f 03H ol 
The Martial:Toil of Blenhei's woncfrous Da 0: inal 
A Day, which fatal Albion Iſle regards (111 I 
To Gallic Warriors, and to Britiſt Bars: 1 
Thoſe by contending Mar lbro togepel; nt rl 7] 
And theſe, by finging his Atchieverients, fell. 
For Blenheim was a Theme :tòo bright, - Hvongy! : 
For any Rapture, any mafter SSng gg. 
In this Attempt; e 11110 vid 
They ſpent their Genius, and theit Vigor loft. ol ' 
Say,/ye:uncautious Sons of Elöquenee gn 107 
Waſtful of Wit, and prodigal of Senſ e, 
Could you beſieve the Britiſh Hero s Suord 14 
Would no more Trlumphsi ng more! Thennes affoni pff 
That here the Chiefls victoridus Courſe-wonld ceaſe FA 
That you and Gallia might indulge your Eaſe? 
This Judgmbgti had BAen right; had eee ; 
7 5 rial Bae ud only Faurels bg. 1 HDRI 
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For one mare Toih like that of Nlenbeims Fic, 

5 which the twebie: Herduluan Labours yield, 
Conſummuite/Vertueico-che World diſplays, | 
We own the Here and we ſing his Praiſe. 
Had therefore lowtDefigns; had Wealth and Fame, 
Had mean Ambiti6n kind led Marlbros Fame, 
[Had beyasalgar Warriors do with Carre 
And Caution, playd the doubtful Game of War; 
Aſter the wondrous Deeds: at Blænbeius done,. 
EW here all, that Thirſt of Glory ſeeks, was won, 0 10 
The Hero had reſignd his high Command, 5 80 IT 
And roſe from Combat with a winning Hand.. 
He had retir d Ame bame lern it SAN 
Had a delightſul Scat on J/is fund; N 39 OT 
There livd from ꝓublick Kabouf free; and far 0% 
From Fields of Slaughter and rude Shocks of Wabn/\ 
But tis his Countrys, tis Hamopas Cauſe, J 107 
That to the Field the mighty Briton draus 1 101 
Divine Compaſſon to oppreſsd! Mankind, DA cid 111 
Like thatiwhich-dwells in Aunas gen rous Mind, Yar 
To lead Her Armies forth, the Hero's Heart inclind, 1 
| Fair Liberty and:Right, and ancient Laws, % 
And Annas which is Human Nattire's Cauſe; 7 In 
F 1 his Labours torrepeit, t biro WW 
| nenen ) 23 2197 1c 
- 282 1907.220/nbui in bas 14 18d YT 
He yidkdoathemdertakes dhe Bons Tals, LEL a dT | 
' Laden with Fraphies, and with Gali Spoil 15 s 0 of 
1 8 | [ 
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With Laurels _— from Danaws Banks adorn d, 
His rapid Courſe of Glory back he turn d. 954 
Bleſs d by the numerous States to Peace was 01 hs 
And Princes reſeud byihis conqueritig Sword, 

The Great Deliviter marches to the Rhine] © \ oi 
To break his Chains, and drive encroaching Sein. |; | 
Tis done. The Gins ambitious'Waves'ftbfide; -- 
ReluQant roar, and backward roll their <reay BIG 
Oh! had not Envy, had not Diſcord reigm dl. 
And the ſwift Progreſs of his Arms reſtraindz. 
The next Campaign had equal Wonders n H 
And Lautels giv'n, like thoſe" AD Bei WO . vo 
But then the next did-ori the Chief SRE net 187 T 
Vic ries polt-pornd und Glorys GU rr ELT 
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The Solar Orb did from the Suh .. - vt 
And thro' the Air diffuſe reviving Heat ; 
Solace. the Soil; exhilerxte the wan. 
And Nature looſe from — Chain; 
When the Great Chief, ſo Auna gave — 17 1 
Return to cheer. Batavia s joyful Land.“. vis 2 
Dreadful in Arms he marchd to Brabant Coaſt i | 
And Terror ſtruck thro! Gallas ſmidditihg HAofUi 1: | 
W hoſe Numbers'ver the Ground; We 
The —— — — fl 10 I 
| The Plague of Europe; TR” ann boy 
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I! TheSquadrats coach dthy frighted Bona Mehalgne, / 
And cover d RH Nalin ſpacious Plain. 
Here their Brigades, in Battel rang d appear 


Determing, 10 ſuſtain gheadvaneing War. 
The Briton I. canſported- with the Sight, | 
And bravely: eager ß decifive Fight, 
March d ſwiftly on, /butmarehd i in Pain and Fear): RR i 
| Leſt Galli frould deeline, the! proffer d V Var. } 
| Should, to elude. his 4hreatning Arms, retreat; 1 40 
| Their only way; the Hero to defea e. A 
He drew, he badndifÞ'd his: victorious 82 
bf Blenhein, remember Blenheim was the W meeps 1 = 

That magic Sound theiCohorts did infpire;13 nals 14 = © 
Their Couragg-xousd, andſtt their Mxius HF: / 
With Blenheim, ring the Hills and Vales around, | 

Lovanid 5 5 Bewers ann Sound. 
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Unguided Muſe, iy 8 doſt thou ſtray, C2 . 

In Alus mpid Vortex caught awyͤ ese 14 

In th&bright&ddy loſt, and n with too much Day 7j 
Stop thy ambitious|Flight; wi with Rew rence yield: ru A 

Thy Strengthwnequal to Numillias Field. . IE 
For ther ke ¶ hemeris too ſũblime ain brightzs I 114 | 

Theuart not wing d tbr riſe to fuch-a-Heighty;// 510: 14 | 
* NobEagle-Byid, to hear this Rlaze, this Streſs of Eight. UM 
Car ſt thou: to Heaven e cue from qinking, riſe, ol? 
And ſoat with Strehgrhamidſt ſnperiot Skies : I 
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4A POEM 


Can . — with thy vig'rous n 
To liſt ning Orbs around Ramillia ſing, L (ring " 
And make the ecchoing Spheres with Marlbro's Actions 


Vaſt Stores of rich ineſtimable Senſe, 

To furniſh all the Powr and Pomp of Eloquence? 
Can'ſt thou warm Fancy, and cool Judgment ſhow, . 
Make Numbers charm, and Words like Colours 1 
Then take the Lyre, and in a lofty Strain 

Sing Marlbro's Triumph, fing Ramillias Plain. 

But wanting this, attempt not, Muſe, to ſing; | 
Weak is thy Voice, and weary is thy Wing. 
Thou art too poor to bear the vaſt Expence, 


Haſt thou of noble Words a Stock immenſe, 4 


The rich Profuſion and Magnificence RR 1 


Fit to adorn a Subject ſo ſublime z; 

Prevent inglorious Fall; and do not climb.” 
Proportion'd Strength, Invention, Numbers, Skill, 
All Things to thee are wanting, but a Will. 

Be then advisd, and prudently forbear, 

For this Attempt more unprovided far, 

Than German Circles when nga din War. T7 


But fince the Bards whoſe Laurel bring ans thou 
Buy Marlbros, ſhould to Marlbrs Tribute give: 
Should to remoteſt Realms, their Envoy Fame 


Since Cam and Ouxe, which, from the Gaul s Ala: ms, 
N And ine; 0 Rome, oe d by Marlbros Arms, 
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- Diſpatch, their Hero's Triumphs to proclaim. - - 1 | 


oo Albia fo the Poets. 


| Tho none fo forward are, ſo bold as they, 
Make on this Theme an Impotent Eſſa xt. 
All who can n 


[ . Apd Camps and Arms, in — 
| RM vain oy rs to the r 1 . 


00 


And from its Ruins yell his hideous Joy. 
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Peage enſoyj and gently murmuring flow, 


ad tell the World, what they to Marlbro' owe. 


; And firice ſuperior in the Field, tis fit 
| VVe ſhould: aflert the Empire too of V Vit, 


And make the haughty Gaz] in both ſubmit. 
To ſing Nammilliaus Field, ye Bards, awake, 


. — . let none but * take. 


ve mercenary Wit, who Rime for Bread, 
Ye unfledg d Muſes, this high Subje& dread. 
Let not th inferior Race, who can indite 
A pretty Prologue, or a Sonnet write ; 


To frame a Palace, or erect a Dome. 


Let him no more his horrid Muſe employ 
In uncouth Strains, pure Engliſb to deſtroy, 


Away ye Triflers, who all Rule diſdain, 
Who in Pindayic (mg Philander's Pain, 
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No more let Mons Imitator dare Y 210001 
| Torture our Language, to torment our Ear 
With Numbers harſher than the din of War. 


Who think with Fame Immortal you are Crowid, 
By flowing Numbers, and harmonious Sound: .' 
Who without Fire, and mindleſs of Deſign, 1 
Ply hard the Pump, and labour every Line, 5 
To make, like empty Clouds, your Diction ſhine. 

So many Maſters of this tuneful Skill, 10 
With their melodious Songs the Kingdom we 
That to compleat Poetic Eloquerice, - 
Nothing is wanting, but Deſign, and Senſe. 

Yet of the Few, who can with Judgment pony; 
And fing Great Actions in becoming Lays, = bs. 
Let none, betrayd by generous Thirſt of Farne, 
Adventure ſingly on this Mighty Theme: tn 202. 
Leſt cruſid beneath c ufffuffexable Weight, 
He curſe th ambitious Flame, that causd hs bu, 0 
And learn his Error in his Falł tòo late: 
Let many Maſter Bards their Force unite, 

And with Confederate Fire a Song Heroic write. | 
The Muſes richeſt Treaſures let em drain, © ++ ++ + 


Laviſh their Genius, and exhauſt their Vein. | 
Let em this generous Refolution ow, f 
That they are pleasd, and proud to be undone, 

While they adorn, with all the Muſts Charms, 


IS 


Bright Annas Empire; and brave Maelbros Arms- 
Tho any one unvulgar Bard might raise 


_ 


| The Britons: Triumphs in faperior-Lays, 1: 0 
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By that juſt Standard all their Notions try; ; 
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2 "a « to the Poets. 


1 Yet 2 diſtinguind, and aa Nee, 


Excelling that of Mantua, that of Greece, 
A wondrous, unexampled Epick Song, 


Wher e all is juſt, and beautiful, and ſtrong, 
Worthy of Annds Arms, of Marlbros Fire, 


Does our r beſt Bevin united Strength req uire. 


1 


The * bh — this noble Theme, 


Muſt have their Hero's Fire, their Hero's Flegm. . 


They muſt have Judgment to direct their Flight, 
Be never low, and never out of fight. 
Calm they muſt be, and yet with equal Grace, 


Enthuſiaſtick in a proper place. = „ 


T hen Prior, for diſtinguiſhd Lays 1 
And Congreve with repeated Laurels crown, - 
Harmonious Granville of ſuperior Name, 
Stepny and Walſh, both of eſtabliſnd Fame, 
And in-a tuneful Genius happy Hughes, 


l Strike your concordant Lyre, and join-your noble Muſe. 


For this great Task, let all theſe Sons of Art- 
Their utmoſt Skill and Energy exert ; | 
Let each his Genius know, each take his proper Fart. )- 


Let Summers, and let Montague prefide, 


Correct their Labours, and their W guide! 
One is with all politer Seience gracd, 

Of Thought refin d, and delicate of Taſte. 

All to his Judgment, as deciſive fly, ir 
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Like the 1 d Gracia s ch iel W * 
He ſits ſublime, in the firſt Sphere of Senſe: 


He rules the reſt by his ſuperior Force, 


Puts them in Motion, and direQs their Courſe. : 


And one, like Rome's Immortal Angelo, 
Does rich and univerial Genius ſhow. 

This Maſter, this Poetic Architect, 

Can ſtately Domes and Palaces erect: 

The Painter too, and Sculptor in his Turn, 
He can the Building, which he rears, adorn. 
Let theſe ſuſtain the chief Surveyors Care; 
By theſe directed can the Pots err? 


The Age in Taſte, grown curious to ay ee3:o7 ) 


(O, that it were as delicate, as nice! ) 
And all contending Parties will ſubmit 

To ſuch a Sovereign Court of Senſe and Wit. 
Let thoſe employd the Building to erect, 


Some Hero worthy of the Song elect, 


And let the Alen ſuit the Great Deſign. 


YeBards, let all the ookla Ah be wrought 


With Art, and Care, and deep deliberate Thong 


Before the Baſis of the Frame you la, 
The famous Plans of Greece and Rome rege 


The Tliad, and the Heid, well inſpect, 

All that is Jaſt,and Bright, and Great. Klett; oh 

You know their Errors, thoſe you will — 
1 D 
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Whoſe conquering Arms in Albions Annals thine, A 


Advice t0- the Pets. 
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With * Connexion let the Parts bs 
| Lean on each ther, and each other bear. 
Let Order, Rule, and Symetry proclaim 
The Artful Wonders of the happy Frame. 
Believe no Coſt too great, but every where 
Let Plenty, Wealth, Magnificence appear. 
A Plan ſo firm, ſo beautiful contrive, ß, 
As may the Critick mock, and Time furvive. 
A nobler Subje& will your Care employ, - 
Than Latian Conqueſts, or the Wars of Troy. 
Let the ſtupendious, everlaſting Pile, 
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Worthy of Albions Arms, of Marlbro $ Poul,” 2 * 
The Glory-of Ranallia's Field ſuſtain, A I 
Longer than an, — can that of bier 
Let thoſe e to . Ds Song,” r 
Be bold with Care, with Delicacy ſtronn gg 
Leet Mantuan judgment, and Horatian Words, 2 
And all the noble Fire which Greece affords, / 
With all the Beauties which in Spencer ſhine, - - +. 


To form their Diction Dignity combine: 

Let aff the Charms of Verſe, and Strength of Senſe, 
Let All tke Pride and Force of „„ 
Let all the bold and beauteous Images, = 
Which by their Maſter· Strokes amaze, and Pleaſe A 


With which the ines _ fits the Bw. 
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Let Gilding, and Poetic Painting, grace | 
The Rooks and Rooms of all the ſtately Caſe. 

Let Epiſodes, contrivd with Art, ſurprize, 
Which from the Subject unconſtrain d ariſe : 

Like Walks and Gardens, charming to the Sight, 
And Pleaſure-Houſes, let em give Delight. 
In your Machines you will no Gods employ, 
Who by the Poet liſted fought at Troy. 

The Pagan Gods might grace a Pagan Scheme, 
But will they too adorn a Chriſtian Theme? 

Can you Concern, or Admiration move, 

By introducing Fallas, Mars, or Jow? Eee 
No more than Indian Pa · Gods Faw werfear, 
And Mars no more than Malumm revereee 
Yet ſhould you theſe employ to grace your Plan; 
You may the Indian pleaſe; or Mouſehvian, | 210 t 
The o_—_ who relies, you never nn. 


When you the Britons Character purſe, = 
Defign /Eneas, and Achilles too. C 
Elſe you but half the Hero ſet in vic. |} 
Let him in Steel bright, as Achilles, ſhine ; | 
Give him his Godlike Port, and Arms Divine. 
So let his Mien, and Martial Charms fatprize, | 
Let ſuch a Flame irradiate bis Eyes. | 


| Make him to fight, Achilles like, advance, 


oben sss dat hu vente. 1 
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16 Alice to "the Poets. 


With ſuch an Ardor, and intrepid Air, 

To Danger fly, and plunge himſelf in War. 
Make him augment the Dyle with hoſtile Blood, 
As the Greek Hero did Scamanders Flood. 
Then Marino draw, tor Poets too can paint, 
They never Lights, or Shades, or Colours want: 
Give us his Picture, when engag d in Fight, 
Let him with glorious Slaughter ſmeard, affright Fi. 
And pleaſe us 200, with terrible Delight. 


Mo. 


But by chi is Sa Greeks, ye Poets know, 
The Britons Courage you imperfect ſhow. 
Fierce is the Greek, and rugged as the Age, 
And too near Brutal is his Martial Rage, - Pn bh 


The Briton js,courageous: and bor odr er 
T o the Angelic Warriors mee ret ber 
If you would Juſtice to the Hero do.. 


In a true Light would you his Valour ſhew, 

Delineate Fury mixt with God-like Grace, 

And Indignation in a Seraph's Face. feel 
Deſcribe the Leader of the Guards above, To MA, 
Tell how he charg d, how he in Battel ſtrove/, — 
How Oer the Plains of Heav'n he raging Satan AN 
Then let the Hero's noble Mind be a 09 
1 n > of! 220 
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4 POE M. 


Did ths . Trojan bear his aged Sire 
On his ſtrong Shoulders from the raging Fire? 

Malbro on his ſuſtains a nobler Weight, WL 

His Kindred's, Country's, and Europas Fate. 141 

The Heads by me ſuggeſted to your Muſe, [| 
And thoſe, which you with more Succels ſhall chuſe, 
As Epic Laws demand, ſhould be expreſsd 1 7 
In proper Types, and in Alluſion dreſs d. 

Thus you'll Mankind with greater Pleaſure ſtrike 

Buy fide Advances, and by Views _ de 


Tell how the Prince, ld to retrieve his Fame 
From Boian Fields, to thoſe of Belgia 9 
To make the Dola and Ramillid elear, * 
The Danube's Debt, and Blenheims vaſt auer, 
Eager of Conqueſt, to the Battel flies 
Revenge and Fury flaſhing in his Eyes. 
As when a Panther has with gen'rous Pride, 
His Strength in Combate with the Lyon try d, 
And quickly vanquiſh'd by ſuperior Might, 
All maimd and wounded, fav himſelf by Flight, 
Tf when grown whole, he meets the mighty Foe, 
His Hair erect, his raging Eye-balls glo- 
Fierce he extends his Paws, he threat ning ſtands 
And with revengeful Looks new War: 5 5:0 
He calls to mind, to animate his Flame 55:07 
His painful Wounds,. and his more prin tame. 
118 E. The 2 
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The noble Beaſt oncè more bis F ortune tries, 

| The former to repair, to greater Ruin flies. 

The Boian ſo. — Ye Bards, forgive me, you 
| Will of that prince a nobler ""_ ſhew. 


o 


| Tell how the Galli Gen n was diſtreſt, Wh. 
What Grief, what vaſt Diſturbance filld his Breaſt, 
When firſt he ſaw his plying Cohorts yield, | 
| And to:th'adyancing Briton quit the Field. 
Tell how amidſt the trembling Troops he flies, 
With Tears and Fury mingled in his Eyes. 
How to prevent their Flight, and his Defeat, 
He ſome did menace, and did ſome intreat. 
| How he exclaimd aloud amidſt the Hoſt, 
Oh Gallia ! have thy Sons their Courage loſt ? 
| By Gallids Safety, and your Monarchs Name, 
By your paſt Deeds, and Military Fame, 


| Return. — Be for your Lives and Honour brave, 


Vour King, your Country, and your Altars ſave. 
In vain. The Gauls, unable to ſuſtain 
Unequal e forſake the fatal Plain. 


Lell che Difirafhioui, tell he e A 
of Gallias Troops, while from the Foe they 991 | 
Deſcribe their haughty Leader's Mein and Air 
Forced by his Troops away, and in Deſpair 
Born with th impetuous Tyde of reffuent War. 
Ss ol ; But | 
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But firſt, to form this Image ſtrong and true. 
In Raphaels famous Piece Maxentins view, 1 5 
Whom ſuch another Briton did purſue: we 
Obſerve him plung d in Tiber tronbled Tyde; 
Remark his ſullen Rage, and melancholly Pride; 
His vaſt Amazement, Anguiſh, Horror, Care, 
And Indignation finiſh'd by Deſpair. : 
See how he frowns like a black Tempeſt drin 
By warring Winds thro' the blue Chace of Heav'n. 
Of Vill roy in his Flight, this Picture give, 
In his wild Looks let all theſe Paſſions ſtrive. 
Let Malbro on his Rear conſpicuous ſhine, 
Make him advance like Raphattl's Conflantine;” 350; bi 
Give him his Ardor, and Majeſtic Grace, 31] 
Give all the Martial Beauties of his Face. $691 
Give him a noble, unaffected Mein 
Sedate in Triumph, as in Fight ſerene 1 1 Þ 
Give him the Conquerors, and the Judge's Air, 
Oblig d to puniſh, tho inclin d to ſpare. 
So the deſtroying Angels look d, who came 
To caſt on Sodom Towers vindictive Flame. 
They with Reluctance did their Arms oy 710 
With Pity touchd, and backward to deſtroy. 4 
They would have ſpar d d, they would have Merey abet 5 
Had not her Crimes to full Perfection grun, 5 ry 
| Extorted Wrath," ang wh d Deſtruction down, 2i'! 2 
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Adbice ty the Poets. 


| Since I _ mighty Conftantine have nam'd, 

| 3 in Arms, for Moderation famd, 

i A Chriſtian Hero, and a Briton born 

Why may not he, ye Bards, the Song adorn ? 

| Think, if he may not be your noble Theme, 

| A proper Hero for your Epic Scheme. 

In this Illuſtrious Warrior, may not you - 

| Brave Malbro's Praiſes with Succeſs purſue, 

And of the Hero give an allegoric View? 

The Piety and Love to Human Kind, 

| Which filld, Great Conſtantine, thy gen Tous Mind, 

| Are the ſame Vertues we in Malbro find. 

Did not thy States and fubject Realms, O "0 | 

| From Conſtantinss Succeſs expect their Doom: 

| Like vaſt Events on Malbros Progreſs wait. 

WW hoſe Sword, O Europe, will decide ed Fate. 
In this indeed the Heros diff rent are, 

One gain d an Empire by ſucceſsful War. 

one greater Glory wins, who by his Sword 

: Roduces Countries for their — Lord. 
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* ſome f Place, which you know belt to dat aL 
Bring in a Stranger, who in Paris views W 
| The Place, in which the Gaufs proud Statue W 

F And Veneration from the Crowd demands. 

| Let the difdainful.Stratiger point, and Hy, 
Ho ſwift, amazing e is thy Decay? 
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1 he ſtrong — which thy Pride b, & il 
Break with the Thunder of Rawlig's Plain. 
The Towers around thee tremhle at ch Alarms 
Of Anna's Anger, and her Genral's Arms. 1 
The Briton's Hlaſting Blame thy Head Dig | 
Thy Laurels wither, and thy Glory fades. = LT 
This Place, -this:Scene afiPride muſt change its Nas 
No more the Place / of Vitkry, but.of Shame. - | 
See the reſiſtleſs nitun does advance, , 
Europe's Del rer, and the Seourge of Hrance. 
Hell of its Honours ſtrip thy haughty Head, 
And in the. Nuſt thyruin d Glorq tl. 
EE The States and Cities, whichin — .— 101. 
| Attlhy*triumphanti Feetrheredie arund, X01 tr WW 
Th Immortal Fee of 5Þyxants Thall; xelea(e, | | 1 
Unchain thy Slaves, ei Beweg N 1 BN 
Hell from its tow ring Height thy: Machle rata 5 
Pollute thy Pride, : arid ſpurn thee in — IT. - | 
Thy Titles, and thy Trophies cheill _— 8 en CO1Y | 
Thy r enen iF on 8 200 
J e 1463 du3to1 10 
You — IST. 2201 
That all ths Great Campaigrbit may eeſe [1.15 
| Tell all the-Wondersidone omν Hain, fp7 


he Countries oonquerd, and te NfS Ain I 
In the mort Compaſs of one circling Moon; 
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it | In a in a 0008 bil A Actions are achieh nd. 
As will with Pain hereafter be believd. 
One Mortth ſo full of Miracles, contains 


| The mighty Deeds of many Great Campaigns. 


The Britoms Courſe of Glory does out-ſhine 
Thy Progreſs, Cafar, and Adolphus, thine. 


80 thick ſo great the confluent Triumphs come, 


Confind and erowded in ſuch narrow Room, 


That this bright Month redundant Fame beſtows, 


And witha —_ — of N ——— 

| e e 
If you i in Hadgings, or in Painting don, 

For that Ali Epic Song may fitly do, 

What Tow rs, what Towns, what — Cities 

To crown the Labour of Ramillias Field: 

Let her high Gates Lotunia open lay, 


nel, 


Recer/#the Conqd rot, and Protection pray. | 


Then to Bella let his Arms advance,. 
Driving along the frighted Herds of France. 
Pour d from the Gates of fair Brabantia's Head, 

| Ol reſcud Captives let a Deluge ſpread: 


Let them with wd tous Joy the Briton men, 7 wY 


Bleſs theit Delio rer, and ernbrace his Feet; 
Who has releksd) by one amazing Stroke, 


The feet flom Gallus Chains, nhei Non 
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| | Deſcribe him cri high-Brafſlles Gate, 
m loud Applauſes, in . State. 
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Panting in Clouds of Duſt, and bath e * 


| 
| 


Expres his Godrlike,pratatad, 5 . 
Oh ! who can conquer ſo? Who Conqueſt e can 1555 5 
Th Illuſtrious Vertues, which! in Malbro lhone, - | - 


As once the Glory that did. Moſes „ | 
Dazled the Crowd around, but were to him un known. 
Let all the eager Belgians throng to ſee 3 
The Mighty Chief, who ſet their N. ation . | 
The Fence of Europe's O Rights, the Prop of Liberty. 


Let Princes, Lords, and Counſellors of State, 
Augment the Pomp, and on the Triumph wait. 
Let em deliver to the Conqu TOr's Hand E 
Their Keys, and all their Enfigns of Command. 
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Shew all 88 of fair Brabantias il. 


With Trav lers throng d, and ſmoaking with their Toll: 
Great Prelates, Princes, Magiſtra ates ſupream, a ll 


High Soveraign States, and Lords c of greateſt | Fame. 5 
Let ſome from high Mechliniq S Tow rs, and. ons, Ws 


Pour qj tom the Gates of fam. Autwerpia oe. 
Be theſe ftom Brages, thoſe from ſpacious Chen, 


From (udenard;ſome,; and ſome. from - ſent. 
From every Region let à num ons Train . | 
Fill evry Reben cover ex xy Lox r 


Let em advance £0 fair Brufſel], 1 0 YEA \ oi 7 
There to the Gonquiror humbly to ſubm 14 It, WAA : 
| And throw themlelyes W 3 his et,. 
* i 


| Fr el Ale Þ the rods, 
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Let em his Favour ard his Aid dene 
And t be lite, te elign to hürn their P 

ca Malbros Arts eteI & n — fate 
| | 4 W ring before Re Aw, before 'He came. 
Vo l 960 Pin ain leite tete Kon 
For promis d Triuirphs Ad grit Deeds to c 
[| What a lincrriani hh df Renown, , 
Wit filr ße Glbty Varthe rh cou, 
Since early Sc 58 55 thick, 5 bright appear, : 

| That Fame à 'tpbler Blosr m did hever wear, 0 
Nor pregnant 1 The "Events of m more betören B __— 


Hints fuggeft t0 E irhprov'd'by Leu, 
0 Kaan a8 Fim Gerin Why Vell thi. 2 
a al 10 Terip die: Rid 691) + 
Url yout tüte. Lee provokny: pi 

Oh fd a Förtiöf bf the höble Fre, 
With hte OG Het dught, Shiv OR TY 
Id rails my VER and W ft 4 loſty Stam 
Would t. left Fields uplift Nalini mn. 
The Laurel fHMOId Wirf Hum Mort Brow, / 

My happy Lat lie Grids Stor our do. TE 
The Trojan Cher UHH to the! Broth ya, 


The Latian Turn 115 a c N s Field. 


While I fo near, ſo 94 the Hero view, | 
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Scamander's FfHTb& lid GU perior Pyl, 07 91: 1 | 
And Grecidi Dads tüm 1 
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| Tis done. I've compisd my ambitions Alen 
The Hero's Fire reſtores the Poets Flame. 
The Inſpiration comes, my Boſom glows, 
I ſtrive with ſtrong Enthuſiaſtic Throws. 
Oh! I am all in Rapture, all on Fire, 
Give me, to eaſe the Muſe's Pangs, the Lyre. 
How can a Muſe, that Albion loves, forbear 
To ſing the Wonders of the glorious War? 
I riſe, O whither am I caught away ? 4 
I mount, I muſt the tow ring Muſe obey ; 4 
I cut the Space immenſe, and reach the Realms of Day. 
Where will the Flight, where will the Labour end? 
Thro the ſteep Gulph I to the Stars aſcend. 
Stars, which I now behold vaſt Orbs of Light; ' 344 
Only by Diſtance little to the Sight. [16 9 
All Suns of equal Bulk, and equal Flame 1 311-0128 Vu 
With that, which rules the World from whence I came. 1 
All glorious Centers, whoſe attractive Sway 
Revolving Moons and wand'ring Worlds obey, - 
Each is a Globe immente, each is a Source. of Day. 
Amazing Proſpect! raviſhing Defight ! 
How vaſtly great they are? How daaling bright? 
In beautious Order, how they hang: around? — „ 
| Good Heav'ns! — but hark, I hear an ecchoing Sound, 
| It does from Sphere to Sphere, fromWorldits World) | 
The Noiſcangments; attend, it ſeemstoriſe Vance: 4 
R From * bank, how it. fills the Skies: 
5 This J 
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| This mighty Noiſe'is Triumph, tis apples > 
Tis loud Rejoycing for ſome Victor Cauſe; 12 13 
| 'Tis known. I hear, I hear theſe Accents plain, 
Arms, Ana, Malbrs, Dyle, Ramillias Fla. . 
But ſee, with radiant Wings, ſee;'yonder flies 
One of th Immortal Envoys of the Skies; - 
From the Terreſtrial World he ſeems to riſGG. 
How bright, how ſtrong, how ſwift he wings his Way 1 
| How mild a Glory, what acircling Day ol 
Does the Cœleſtial Youth around diſplay? d 
| Important Joy does his glad Looks pofleks, - 
I follow, I attend the bright Expreſs. 
With him I climb the ſteep Empyreal Height, | 
Swift as an Angels is the Muſe's Flight. ' 
We now arrive at Heav'n's Eternal Gate. 
Where the Immortal Guards in Arms Immortal wait. 
E Thronging about Heavn's Courier, they demand, 
What happy Tydings from the Belgian Lanc. 
Of Albion's Captain Guardian Seraph, ſay, 9 
"What great Events, and what new Triumphs pay 0 
The noble Labour of Ramillias Day ? 
| That Chief, the ſhining Miniſter replies, 
Who on the Juſtice of his Cauſe relies, 
His proſp'rous Enfigns daily does advance, Ls 
To fink the Pride, and break the Pow'r of France. 
The Conqu ror all things does before him bear, 
Like — in the or Tempeſts in the Air, 
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The ſtately Cities, which Brabantia crown, 8 
And Flandrias faireſt Towns their Sov raign own, 
And from their Necks 1 25 Gallids Yoke have thrown. 


Hark l now I af the Shouts of Joy around, 

I hear the Triumph's 8 multiplying Sound. 

The Angelic Acclamation grows, it fills 

All the blue Plains, and all the cryſtal Hills. 
They ſhew by this, repeated loud Applauſe, 

Thoſe fight in Heav'n's, who fight in Ann 8 Cauſe. 
The Shouts of Joy diminiſh; but behold gh: 
Yon Seraph takes his Harp of Heavnly Gold: 

Hark ! the bleſsd Poet of the glorious Choir 

Begins, he ſtrikes * _ Celeſtial Dye. 


How the Terreſtrial Lucifer, 
The Son of Pride, the haughty _ "ft 
Does from his high Imperial Sphere, | 
Struck with Britannia's Thunder, fall ? 
Th Almighty gave his high Command, 
From all the Hills and Tow'rs of Belgias Land, 
Hang out the Flag, and let the Banner ſtream, | 
Terror denounce, and growing War proclaim. 
Call forth my Warriors from Batavia's Soil, 
My Gen'rals from Britannia's Iſle : 
Warriors, to whom proud Tyrants n 
Wa Gallia known at Blenheints Field: 
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Warriors, : 
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1 Wanion, wha 8 e Fame — 
'  Deſpiſe the Danger, and the Spoil neglect. 
Let confluent Coberts crown the Mountains Head, Sie 7 
iy Let oer the Plain a Martial Deluge ſpread. - | 
Let them extend their Front, colle& their Rear, 
And terribly advance the congregated War. 
Uuatctia, tremble, ſee the Clouds ariſq 
= The Tempeſt darkens all cheese 
#* Ti is with Deſtruction charg d, and will unload 
I ̃ be Terrors of an angry Gd. 


5 On thee bell pour his Viol forth; | 351 

Of high fermented Rage, und old digeſted wen 5 

1 Juſtice no longer will delay, 

It will the Debt of Vengeance pay. 

b Aſpiring City! which did'it raiſe thy Head, 

Did᷑ ſt tow ring midſt the Skies thy Glory ſpread. 
Who, mad with Pride, wer't wont to ſay, 

Europas Realms ſhall my Commands obey, 

The ruin'd Nation's woeful Cries, 185 
The Widow's Tears, and Orphan's Sighs, 170 

The Seas of Blood by thy Ambition ſpilt, 

And all th Effects of thy enormous Guilt, 

Provoke juſt Heavn on thy proud Head to pour 

Fury _— non eee mature. 


What Anguiſh; whas Diſtreſs hedools? 
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* the Gail thy Almighty 408 ers 


Againſt th Oppreſſor he denounces War. 


His Arm ftretch'd out, deſcends with OR 8 W. 4 

But heavier Wrath will Recompenſe delay. 

Armed with his glitt ring Sword and Sun-like Shield, 
The Lord of Armies takes the Field; 
Graſping his bright Immortal Lance, 
To Belgias Plain he does advance. £31 

The Earth's Foundations quake, the Mountains bow, | 
Affrighted Rivers backward flow. * 
Natures ſtrong Fears, and vaſt Diſtreſs, 

The awful Preſence of her Lord coflfeſs. 

Torrents of Glory his dread March proclaim, 


Clouds, and thick Darkneſs, and bela Flame | 
The Gaul before his Terrors flies, 


A hideous Vell, and lamentable Cries 
Of routed Warriors, fill the: Skies. 
How red with Slaughter is Namillias Plain 
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How are the Mountains cover d with the Slain? © \/ 
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How deeply dyd with'Gali#Blood #1)” 
Belgias n wn N 


| | Vadim af ly 
Ye Flandvidh ine den rs Wend "declare! ol 


For you beheld th@worid'rous'War 2G "291d 
You heard Britammds terrible Alartiis, 
You heard'the Shouts'6f het ie 2880 K tl, _ 
- You faw-the Fee ſubdued in F ight; 174 , A 2 1 
You {aw the Rout, and i en 6s Flight 2 ER DR 


n Wr 2 
. 3 : + nts. ky 7 * F * 
n 4 ws : 


9 


5 


* 


: 0 „ 
— L ** 
8 "4 an = * — + f N 6 ro. 1 P * * 
- : , - , p 1 — * 
„ r R ˙U⏑rk̃ rn 92 n G 


I 
OW 30 V4 


_ —__ Flood!!! 
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Adice to M Potts. 


Like ſeatt ring Flocks upon the Mountain 


How from the Field their Cohort fied 5 
0 Head: 


How Albion's Captain, dreadfully adorn'd 


With Duſt and Slaughter, did purſue, 

How on their Rear he hung, and how his 1 flew. 

The Gallic Generals Looks relate. 
1 d, and curfing their amazing Fats. \ 

For you their Anguih foe, * abſolute Deſpair. 
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Let us in a pe rous 1 . 
The Praiſes of th Eternal King. J 
Who fits above ti Empyreal lee, o 
Enthron d in uncreated Light. O af T 
He by his Servant mn Hand, 

On Dola's Flood in Belgia's Land, FR J 
Has the proud Opprefſor broke, bat WII „ 


Who his juſt Vengeance did ſo long 3 
The wond'rous Deed does Men below _—_ 


# A Banne Promiſe W Oppreſiors Fall. „ 0 


"Tis wondrous too in Seranbs Eyes. 
This mighty Work of Providence 1 Pro 
In Earth's and Heay'n's Records ſhall ſnine . 
| | Bleſsd be Ramillias Plain, that TW 

be to th' Qppraſsd, and Frogdomyetthe. Slave. 
S cd th) ambitions Cl, 1507 
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May f e Pride be Wel 
With Nature richeſt Gifts abound. Lb BH 
May Genial Show ers an n ee Bite 8 
Thy verdant Hanours ſtill renew. 1013 © bak 
Let not the cruel Plough+ſhare a, ft a to A 
Let not the Harrow tear thy Gruunde 4 0! 
Let thy prolifig; but unlabour d Soil, 81 1 ttf 
Enrich the Farmer, and nrevent. his Toll NES 
Unconſcious of inelement Skies: 11 rod 34 
Be gehe dil with Clo Sig i Heat: 
Let no deſtructivb Meteor riſe,; , 5c 1211 5. Þ Þ 
No Tempeſt On thy: peaceful Region heat boos 2 101 * of ; 
Let not thy Glebe produce a Weed, 


Thy Caverns no raw Vapour feed, 
No ſpotted Plague, or Peſtilential Seed. 
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Unfadi ing Bloom and vernal Verdure wear, 
And with ſpontaneous plenty bleſt, 
Like Edens happy Garden reſt, 
Thy Soil as fruitfuꝶ and as mild thy Air. 
Be this its Fate, for this auſpicious Plain 
Has ſunk th Oppreſſors Hopes, and Ws 
Now, Dola, thou, before a vulgar Stream, 
Among the nobleſt Floods ſhalt have a Name... 
| Danaw aloneiſhall Riyal thee, | . 
_ Thanes ſhall alone forgot be 54 
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1 ne Chief, 5 l Deſigns date, 
Defend the Ya [eo waa He Proud au oy 
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l by Dee Foes thy — 81 M . 
An n 1 . 
nn (ork 1 r "I Ns 
Return Triumphant to'thy:nativeSoil BH 107: % 6. 
To honourable Euſc, ed 201 1 , 
Then let the (oer nh jut 6 mpiresHand;a.} . Bl 
Of Europis Bot, r ned des Sms 1 
Let her ambitious Mongrebiesxtfaiaips 7015): #7119 BY 
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Let her be dear at Home, Ahioad ver ll, 2 on 1.1 
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